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TheEpiſtle. 


Jour Honourable ſuruey, and your Hononr to 
Your harts content: : which I wiſh may alwares 
anſmer your own Tr and the worlds hopefull 
expettation, 


Bu - Your Honours i in al duety, 
Fane, <1 
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VENYS AND ADONIS. 


\V EN asthe ſun, with purple coloured face, - 
Had tane- his laſtTeaue ofthe weeping morn, _. 
Roſe cheekt Adonz hied him tothe chaſe; I 
Hunting he lov'd,bur loue he laught to ſcorne, © © 
Sick-rhoughted Venus makes amain ynto him, 
And like a bold fac't ſuter 'ginsro wooe him, - 


Thrice fairer then my ſclfe(thus ſhe began) © 
The fields chicfe flower,ſweer abotie compare, /:: , 
Sraine to all Nymphes, more louely thenaniang, 
More white andred,then doucg,or roſes are:. - 3 
Nature that made thec,with her lelfe ar ſtrife, - -: 
Saith chat the world hath ending with thy life, 
Vonchſafe thou wonder to alight thy ſteed, -, 1? 
And reigne his proud head ro the faddle bowe: 7» 3 
If thou wilt deigne this fauour,for thy meede 2 
A thouſand hony ſecrets ſhalt thou know2-\ - - *' 3 


Here come and fit, where neuer ſerpenthilſes,, +. 


_ Andbcingfſr, 1's ſmpther theggairkyattes\,.*, 
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\ VENVS AND ADONIS. 
And yet nor cloy thy lips with lothde ſatictic, 
But rather famiiſh them amid their plenty, 
Making them red agd pale,with freſh varieties 


- Tenkifles ſhort as 0nc,one long as twentic. 


A Summers day wil ſceme an houre bur ſhort, 
Being waſtcd in ſuch time. beguiling ſport, 


With this,ſhe ſeiſeth on his ſwearing palme, 
The prefident of pith and liuclihood, 


' Andrtrembling in her paſſion calles ic balme, 
_ Earths ſoucraigne ſalueto doe a goddefie good: 


Being ſo caragd,defire doth lend her force, 
Couragiouſly to plucke him from his horſe, 


OQuer one arme the Juſtic Courlſers raine, 
Vnderth® other was the tender boy: 
Wha bluſhr and pourcd in a dull diſdaine, * 


With leaden appenite,vnapr to toy. 


She red and hote,as coales of glowing fires 


| '.* Heredfor ſhame,bur troſticin deſire, 
The ſtudded bridle,on a ragged bouſh, 


"W-.4 


Nimblyſhe taſtens ,(O how quick 1s Ibuc!) 
The Steede is ſtalled vp,and eucnnow 
Totie the rider ſhe begins ro prouc, 


- Backward ſhe puſht kim,as ſhe would be thruſt, 

| And ganerng hi in ſtrengeh tpugh.no inluſt. 
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VENVS AND' ADONIS. 


So ſoone was ſhe along,as he was down, 

Each leaning on cheir e]bowes and their hips, 

Now doth ſhe ſtroke his check;now durh he frown 

And *ginsto chide,but ſoone ſhe tops his lips, - / 
And kiſſing ſpeakes,with luſtful language broke, 
If thou wilt chide,thy Jips ſhallncucropen, 


r 


He burnes with baſhqul ſhame,ſhe with herreares 
Doth quench the maxden burning of his:cheekes: 
Then with hir windy fighs and golden heares, 
To fan and blow rem dry againe ſhe ſeckes, 
He faith ſhe is immadeſt;blames hfr ane, 
What follows more, ſhei ers with a kifſe, 


Euecn as an empt##Eagle,ſharpegby faſt, 

Tires with hir beake'on fearher?, fleſh and bone, 

Shakiny hir wings,deuouring allin haſt, . 

Till either gorge be ſtuft,or prey be gone: |. + 
Euen ſo thee kiſt his brow, his checeke,ais cling 


Sy 


And where ſc ends,the doth anew begin ++ 1. 


wee ro content, bur never toobey, + / ahh 
Patt he lies, ad breatifing in hirfaces-. 
Sha&tederh on the Reame,as ona preyy.. | 

\Feals it heauenly moifturegayre of grace, - 
/Withing her cheeks were gardens fulofflowrs, 
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| VENVS'AND*-ADORIS: 
Looke hawa bird lies tangled ina ner, 
Sofaltnedin berarmes Adonis lies: _ 
Pure ſhame and aw'd reſiſtance made him frer, 
Which bred more beaurie in his angry eyes; 
Raine added toa riucr that is ranke, 
Perforce will force it ouerflowe the bank, 


Srill ſhe iritrears,and pretily entreates; 

For ro: tuprety earc ſhe tunes her tale: 

Stillis he ſullen,ſtill lowres and frets, 

Twixt crimſon ſhame,and anger aſhic-pale; 
Being red ſhe Jones him beſt, and being white, 
Her beſt is bertcred with a more delight. 


Looke how he cah,ſhee'tannor chuſc but loue, 
_ Andby her faire immortall hand ſhe ſweares, ' 
From his ſofc boſome ncuer'to remoune, 
T1! hee eake truce withhir contending teares, - 
F Which 16g haue raind, making hir checks al wet, 
 Andone tweet kifie ſhall pay this coliclefie debr. 


Vpon this promiſe did heraiſc his chiny.* 
Like a dige-dapper pecring through a w 
E Whobcinglookr on,ducks as quickly 1 F675, 

' So offers he to giue what ſhe did craue; irs; 
'-But when bir lipg were readic for his ppg 
br He yinks,and met his lips another Þ 
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VENVS AND” ADONTSY 


Neuer did paſſengerin ſummers heat :::.. ::::...* 
Morethirſt for drinke, the ſhe for this goodtiirny - * 
Her helpe the ſees, bur helpe ſhe cannorger, :-: * 
She bathes in water, yer in fire muſtburn: 7"! -- 
 Ohpitrie gan ſhe cry, flintbearted boyz;* . 
Tis bur a kifle I begge,why art thou coy?-*: - 


1 have been woo'd,as I entreat thee nowg''*'? * 7? 
Euen by the ftcarne and direful God of warrez* + 
Whole ſfinowie neck in battellnere-didbow,; /- 
Who conquers where he comes'in euery tarre? -* 
Yer hath he. becne wy captiue and my flaue, 
And beg for that which ghou vaaskrthalthaue 


Ouer my alcars hath he hung his lance, + 

His battred ſhield, his vncontrolled creſt, © *'- - 
And for my ſake hath learnd co _ and dauncey | 
To coy,to wanton,dally,ſmile and ieft;' 752% | 
. Seorning his churliſh drum, and enſigne red; A 
Making my arineshis field, histehtmy bedl” 


Thus he thatouer-rul'd,Fouerfwayedj* 15127 4 
Leading him priloner in a red roſe chainet © | 
-Strogzrempercd ſtee] his ſtr6ger ſtren eh obciel} 1 
Yerwas he ſeruile tomy coy diſdaine; ©2155 © -} 
* Oltbenot proud,nor brag ngg of chy tis 'f 
* For maſtring her that fold the God's 2, 
GEftS * ; . 4 l 
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| \ _ YVENVS AND ADONIS: 
Touch bur my lips with-rhoſe faire lips of thine, 
hmine bc nor ſo faire, yetare they red) 
e kite ſhall be thine owne as well as mine, 
What ſeeſt thou in the groung?hold vp thy head: 
Lookein mine eyc-bals-where rhy beaury lies. 
Then why nor lips on lips,fince cycs on cyes? 


Artthou aſham'd to kiſſe?chen winke againe, 
And 1will winke,fo ſhall the day ſe<me night. 
_. Louckeepes his reuels where there be buttwain: 
Be bold to play,our ſport is nor in fight, 

Theſe blew veind violets, whereon we leane, 
- Neuercan blab,nor know th& what we mean, 


| Thetender Sprinz,vpon thytempting lip, 

| Shews thee ali nata mait os vol <4 taſteds 

Make vic oftime, let not aduantage lippe, 

Bl within it ſelfe ſhould nor be waſted. 
Fair flowrs, that are not gathred in their prime, 
Rotandconſune themſc)ues in little time, 


| Were hard fauoured, foule,or wrinkled old, 
| Ill nurtyr'd,crooked,churliſh,harſh in voice, 
| Occworndeſpiſed,rheumaticke and cold, , 
| -Thick fighted,barren,leanc,and lacking ioyce, 

| Theo mightſt ___ for _— + x 
"But haying no defeQs,why doſt abhor me? : 
4 7 75G F ——— Thou 
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VENVS AND ADONIS, 


Thou canſt not ſee one wrinkle in my brow, '- 
Mine eyes arc grey & bright, & quick in tyrningg ©. | 
 Mybeauty as the ſpring doth yearly growe, - 
My fleſh is ſoft and plain, my marrow burning: - * 4 
My \moorh moiſt had, were it with thy hid feleg 
Would in thy palme diffolue or ſceme ro melts # 


Bid mediſcourſe, 1 will enchauntrhine care,  - ©” 
Or like a Fairy,trip vpon the greene, Ys 
Or like a nymph,with long diltheueled heare 
Dance on the l{ands,and yet no footimg ſcene, :* */ 
Lolic isa ſpirit all compaR office, | 
Not groſle to finke,but light and will aſpire, 


Witneſſe this Primroſe banke whereon 1 lie, (mes 1 
Theſe forcelefle flowers, like ſturdie trees ſupport 
Two ſtregthles doues wildraw me through th: ſky | 
Fr6 mornertil night,cuen where 1 liſt ro jport me. 
Is loue ſo light, lweer boy,and way ir be 
That thou ſhuuldſt think it heavy vato thee? 


Ts thine owne hart to thme owne face affected? ! 
Can thy tight hand ſeize loue vpon thy lefr? | 
Then wooe thy lelfe,be of thy ſelte reieted 
Stcale thine own freedome, & complain ofrhefſt, * 
_ Narciſſus ſo himſelfe himſelfe foriookey,  _ {1 

Ang dicd co kitlc bis ſhadow inthe brooke. 
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VENVS AND ADONIS. 


Torches are made to light, jewels to weare, 
> Dainties to taſte, freſh beauric for the» .c, 

* Hearbs for theirſme], and ſappy plagrs to beare: 
Things growing to thE(elues,arc grotithes abuſe. 
Sceds ſpring fro ſceds,& beauty breedeth beauty: 
+ Thou werc begor, to ger itis thy duty. 


 Vpon theearths increaſe why ſhouldſt thou feed, 

| Yaltellethe earth with thy increaſe be fed? 

| Bylaweofnature thou arr bound to breed, 

Thar thine may line when thou thy ſelfart dead: 
And {o in ſpigh: of death thou docſt ſuruiuc, 
In thatthy likeneſse ſtYlis left aliue, 


By this, the lone-ficke Queene began to ſwear. 
| For wherethey lay the ſhadow had forſook rhe: 
| And 7'ym? tired inthe midday hear, 
With burning eye did hotly ouerlooke them, 
- Wihmg Adonis had his teame ro guide; 
Sohe werelike him, and by /erws fide, 


| And now Ad97is with a lazic ſprighte, 
Andwith a heauie,darke,drſliking eye, 

His lowring browes, orewhelming his faire fight, 

Like miſtie vapours,when they bloc the skye, 

} Sowring thus cheekes,crics fic,no more of loue, 

| Theſundorhþurnc Jacegtunul remoone. 
"ag goowide, 5 "ns Ay 
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VENVS-AND ADONIS. 


Ay me(quoth /enus)young and ſo vnkinde 
Wharbare excuſes mak'ſt thou to be gon! / 
Yle figh celeftiall breath, whoſe gentle winde - + 
Shall coole the heat of this deſcending ſuns 7 
1'le make a ſhadow for thee of my heares, 
If chey burncoo, llc quencÞ the with my tears. 


7 


The ſun that ſhines from heaue ſhines but warm 
And loe Ilie berweene that ſun and thee: | 
The heat Ihauec fiom thencedorh lile harmes * 
Thine eye darts forth the fire that burneth megy : 
_* And were I nor immortall, life were done, 

| Berwcene this heaucnly and carthke ſuns; -, 


Art thou obqdurate, flintic,hard asſteele? ., 7 
Nay more then flint, for ſtone ax raine: relentethy : 
Art thou a womans ſonne,and canſt nor feele - > } 
What tis to loue, how want of loue tormenterh? ? 
.-O hadthy, mother borne ſo bad a/mind, (kind. 

She had not. brought forth thee,hutdied yn- 


What am 1,that thou ſhouldſt contemtieme thisT ! 
Or what great danger dwels vponmiy te? -{::*7 * 
Whaxwere thy Jips the worſe for,one poor kifse? 7 
Speak,Fairc:bur ſpeak fair wards,or elle be nures” * 
Giue me one kilse, Ne giue it the@againy ::: ©: 
.And one for int'r eſt, iFrbou wilt haue-waine, 
nid; Fie/; 
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VENVS AND ADONIS, 


Fie, linelefſe pifture, cold and ſenſelefle ſtone, 
Well painted idol,image dull and dead, 
Srarne contenring bur the eye alone, 
Thing like a man,burt of no woman bred: 

Thou art no man,though of a mans coplexion;, 
-* For men wil kifle cuen by their owne direRion, 


| This ſaid, impatience chokes her pleading rong, 
*- And ſwelling paſſion doth proucke a pauſe, 
Redcheeks and fcrie eyes blaze forth her wrog, 
Being iudge in loue,ſhe cannot right her cauſe, 
And now ſhe weeps,& now ſhe tain wold ſpeak, 
And nowhet ſobs do her intendments breake. 


| Sometimes ſhe ſhakes her head, & then his hand, 
| Now gazethſhe on him, now on the ground; 

E Somitimes her armes infold him like a band: 

E She would, ticiwill not in her armes be bound: 

| - Andwhenfrom rheEcc he ſtruggles to be gone, 
| ---Shclockes her lillc fingers once in one,  * 


| "Fondlinp;ſhe ſaith;fince I have hemd thee heere, 
- Within the circuir otthis ivory pale, , 
{ Tie 'bertheparke,and thou ſhajrbe my deere, 
! Feede where thou wilt on mounraine-or in dale; 
- Grazeonmylips,andif thoſc hils be dry, © 
; Straylowet,where the pleaſant founcaines ons 
þe- 2 Wi 
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VENVS AND ADONIS. 


Withinthis limitisrelicfe enough, © 
Sweete bottom graſſe,and high delightful plains, 
Round riſing hillocks, brakes obſcure andrough,. 
To fhelter thee from tempeſt and fromraines + 
Then be my deere,fince I am ſuch a parke, 


.. No dog ſhal rouze thee,though a thoulid bark, | | 


Ar this Adony ſmiles,as in diſdaine, 
That ineach cheek appeares a prettye dimple, © : 
Loue made thoſe hollowes:if himſelf were flaine, 7 
He-might be buried in a tombeſo ſimpler: -- j 

Forcknowing well if there he cameto lie, % 
' Why-rhere loue liu'd, & there he could notdy. 7 


Theſe Jouely caues,thoſeround inchaunting pirgg . 
Opend thezr mouthes ro ſwallow ens likinge! © 7 
Being wad before, how doth ſhe now forwits? - | 
Strooke dead at firſt, what needs a ſec6dftriking? 7 
Poore Queen of louegin thine own'law forlorn, & 
To lousa cheeke thiat ſmiles at rheein ſcorne, "1 


Now which way ſhall ſhe turne?whar ſhall the ſays 4 
Her words arc don, her woes the moreincreafing: 
' The;cimeis ſpent, bir obie& willawayz: © + 
Andfrom bir wining armes doth vrge rele afing, 

Putrie eden fauourgſome'remorſe 2 © 3 
Away he ſprings,apd haſterh co his horſe, 
£3 nd hs vs Ls 
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SENVNS AND ADONIS, 
But loe from forth a copp's that neighbours by, 
Abreeding lennecluſty,yongandproude, , 
| LAdozis trampling courſer doth cſpie, .., 

| Ang faxchdherruthesſnorts,and ncighsalawdey 
Ji Theſtrongneckt ieedgzbeing ticd viito.atrce, 


A 
bs 


t Imperiouſly heleapes,heneighs,he bounds: - ”. 
| Andnow his woucn girts he breakes aſunder, . | 

| "Ly bearing.carth with his hard hoofe he.woilds, 
Whaſe hollow wob reſogdslike heauens thunder; 
he iron big hectulkes {ryeen his ceeth, . ? 
T-optiolling what he was controlledwith, ” 
6. Ki rawos vp prickt,his braided hanging -niage! ' 
+ Vpon his compalſt creſt nowſtznds onend.:: 
+. His noſtrils drinkeyhe aireand forth againc,. - 
E Asfromatainace,vapors'doth he ſnd 8 4 jon %,” 
&._; His-yevhich ſcornfully gliſters like fire, .- 
5 - Shewegbis hot courage,and his bighdebire;” 


g : 


. 
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b; metmes he trots,as he told the Adpaz:; no! f 
bz With gentle maicſhc and modeſt pridey, 2417 + !? 
SIE” Anonc he rgaxes vpright,curyets,and leapes;: * 

| x As whoſhould lay, Lo thus my ſtrengths wried, 


2 - Andthus.Ldo-to: captivate the eye ': 41411 
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 _ VIENYS AND” ADONIS. 
Whar reckettrhe his ridervangry fttir,” * 001 9H 
His flatteting holla;or kisſtanid Ifay, 7: urs 211% 
What cares tee-now,for cor prekingſar tf 
For rich! capariſons;6r trappmg'sa ny 
'He ſees his lowe, and nothirig mY -he a2] . 
[For nothing elſe with his prodd fight apices? 


Looke whertia ter would {erpaſle thelife?" 3 - | 
In heme Gaye welp por ane 2H, 
His Arte withrredtwribes bY 
ASif the'dead'the/ Iifitigſhowl exceddee® i wy 1 
So did this h6tſe excelFacottitonone;: + - f* 3 
Io ſhapejin x bongd= , 


Round-H66ft Ahort Aber fre E 
Broad] - inns mn} Y 
igh ereR,fligrt cars; ftraiphrieps;& paſſi 4 
Tin mage;thick ears ark pallg te 
: L60k Wit a horſefhould hane;he did abt lack, ; 
--Saite eprout- 'tid& on fo proud a Back. - 


Sometinie he ſcuds'far of;aiidthere he ſtates, "8:3 
Anon hefſtarrs ar ſtirring of#Featherz '- LS 
To bid che Witd'a baſe he tow prepares, '''! '_ - 
| 0 wherthe run or fly they know not wh r= 
z orthrough hizmnaine &raile the high wind Fags, \' 
Fanning the hairs,who _ feathred " $ \ 
6 - 


'8 SR nh the. happyeſcaſon once more; cs. 


_ VENNS AND ADONIS; 
He lookes vpon his loug,and neighsyato her, 


bf Ing anſweres.hioasif6ſhe knew hjs minde. 
£ ues females arc,toſcc him wooe = 


a ww - 


8 The i eindnlyna 0; 
* mopſrendn alert = ., alot * 
F Coolehaduneobinge _ CO "x 
He ſtampesan any: \ meg fumez 
oy mags = ww. he i oy, ; 
 Grews kinder,andhigfary was nag, - 4- 


| taaathabes trogakekim, . : * | 
:$ Whenoaheaabaderhrender fu full of feaxe,. 
b bd i wiftly do bforlake him, 

'1 Wirkhex, the horigandete ne rmres 

| 02 they were mad ynto thewogd they 'bic the, 


L urſtripping crowes,that GrivcrgauceBuchs. 
| \ my wo with chafing;downe Admnnfits 
| g his boyſtezqus and vnruly he 


That lone-ſicke Love,by pleading may be bleſt: 
-For loucrsfay,the heart hath trebble wrong, 
oMhenini is bard the Ke ghdance ofthe tong. 
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VENVS *AND "ADONIS; 

An Ouenthat is ſtopt,or river ſtaide, 

Burncrh more hotly,ſwelleth with more rages 

So ofconcealed ſorow inay be ſaid; 

Free vent of words Joues'fire doth afſwage: 

- Bur when thc hearcs' Atrurney once is mute, 
The clyent breakes,as deſperate in his ſure, 


He ſees her comming,and begins to glowez 
Euen as a dying coale reuiues with winde; '' * | 
And with his bonger hideghis angry=browe, - ' ./1 
Lookes on the duleatth with diſturbed mirid: ' } 7. 
Taking no notice that ſhe is ſo nie, ; 


Forall aſcance he holds her in hiseye, - Fi | 


O whar a fight it was wiſtly to yeiwe - 
How ſhe came ſtealing to the wayward boy?! 
To nore the b6ghring conflics ofherhewy” + 


' But.now her checke:was pale,and by.and by = 
-Itflaſheforthficcyas.lightaing fromthe ſkie, -. 


215J 
Now-was the iuſt before him ashe ſar, ': * 
Andilike;a lowelic louer downeſhe kneels, 
Whith one faire handſhe heauerh ap har, 
Her othergender handhis faire'cheeKtsfeeles: 
His-teadet! cheel$s reaſes her ſoft hands prints 
As aptasntwfalleninow takes any dint, -. 1:5: s 


it, efaeth 159 b. Bij {hes - 
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VENVS AND ADONIS. 


= 
Oh what a war of lnokes was then berweenthiem! 
| Herceicspetitioners to his eyes ſuing, | 
His eies ſaw her eyes, as they had nor ſcenthem , 
Her cies wood ſtill, his eyes diſdaindthe wooing 2 
And all this dumbe play had his as made plaine, 
Wighrteares which (horus-like her eyes did raine, 


Full gently naw ſhe takes him by che hand, 
- A Lilly prifondin a gaileof ſnowe, LE 

* Or Ivory in an Alablaſtec band, 

So white a.friend ingirtsſo white afoe:: | .. 
This beautious combar wilfull, and ynwilling, 


x. \. Shew'd likerwofiluer doues that fir a billing, 


t once more the engine of herthoughts began, 
f O faireſt moouer on this mortall round, 
Would thou wertas I am,and I a man, -!: - - 
& My heart all whole asthinc;thy heare my-wound: - 
 Forone {weerlooke thy help I would affureithee, 

{ 7" hough nothing bur my bodies banc would _”_ 
$f (t CC, 
{- Giue me my bad(ſaith he)why'doſtthou'feele: ir? 
i Giue me my heart(ſaith ſhe)& thou ſhalc:haue it, 

{ O giue ir me, Jeaſt thy hard hart do ſtecle'ir, - 

| Andbeingſtecld,ſoſt fighs can nguer grave it: 

| Thenlouesdeepe groanes I 4: 0 ſhall regard, - 
| Becauſe Adozishart hath made ygine hard. | 
- 4Fa>\2 © .d; &. FJ For 
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_.VENVS AND ADONIS, 


For ſhame he cryes,lergoe,and ler me goe, 

My daies delight is paſt, my horſe is gone, 

And tis your fault 1 am berefrhim ſo, 

I pray you hence,and leaue me here alone, | 
For all my minde,my thought, my bufic care, 
Is how to get my Palfrey from the mare, 


\ 
Thus ſhe replyes;Thy Paltreygs he ſho!d, 
Welcomes the warme approgM of {weer deſire, 
AﬀeRion is acoale rhar muſt : 
Elſe ſuffred,it will ſer the heart on fire; 
The ſea hath boſids,bur deep defire hath none, 
Thetfoxe no maruclthough thy hotſe be gone, 


How like a iade he ſtoodryed to atree, 2 

Seruilely maiſtred with a leathern raine ! 

But when he ſaw his louc, his yourhes faire fee, - , 

He held ſuch petty bondage in diſdaine, | 
Throwing the baſe thong fro his bending creſt, 
Enfranchiſing his mouth, his back his breſt, 


Who ſees histrueloue in her naked bed, 
Teaching the ſheeres a whiter hew then white, 
Bur when his glutron eye ſo full hath fed, 
His other agentsaime at like delight? 

Who is ſo faint, that dares not beſo bold 


To togch the fire, the weather being cg1d? 
- / of 1596, B iy 2. hs Le 
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VENVS AND 4DONIS. 
Ler me excuſe thy.courſer gentle boy, _ 
And lcarne of hum, I hartily beſecechthee, ; 
To take aduantage on preſented ioy, (thee, 
Though 1 were dumbe,yet his procecdings teach 
O Jearne to loue:the leflon is bur plainc, 
And once made perteQ;,neuer loſt againe. - 


Iknow not loue(quoth heJnor will not know it, 
Vnlefſc it be a Boarc,and thenl chaſe ir, 
Tis muchto borrow,and 1 will not owe it, 
My lous@1oue,is louc bur to diſgrace it. 
For I hauc heard ir is a life in death, 
Thaclaughes,& weeps,& all but witha breath, 


Who weares a garment ſhapeleſle and vnfiniſhr? 

Who plucks the bud befare one leafe put toorth? 

If ipringing things be any ior diminiſhr, 

TFhey wither in their prime, proue nothing worth: 
The colc that's backt and burthend being yong, 
Looſerh his pride,and neuer waxeth ſtrong, 


You hurtmy hand with wringing,let vs part, 
Andleaue this idle theame, this bootlefle char, 
Remoue your ſiege from my vnycelding heart, 
To loucs alarme ic will not opethe gate: 
Piſmiſſe your vows,your fained tears, your flattry; 
Far where a heart is haxd,they make no batiry. 

B © » >. What 
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VENVS AND-ADONITS, 
Whar,canſt thou talk(quoth-ſhe)haftrhon a rong? | 
O would tho hadſtnor,6t Thadnoheatiny. "! * 
Thy mergiajds voice bath done me double wrog : 

I had my Toad before,now preſt with bearing, 
Melodious diſcord,heauenly tune harſh Binding, 
& Earrhs dcepe ſweere nnuſtcie;& hearts deepe fore 
TO (wounding. 
Had I no eyes bur cares,my cares would loue - 
That inward beautie and'inuifible, iris 
Or were I-deafe,thy outward parts would moue, 
Each patt-in'me,thar were but ſenfible; '*-  * 
Though neither eyes nor cares ,to hearnorſee, 
Yer ſhould 1 be in loue,by rouching thee; * 


Say thattheſenſe of feeling were bereft me, (+ 
And thar I:could not ſee,nor heare,nor roach, 
And norhing bur the vety ſmellwere lefrme;, 

Yer would my loue co thee be ſtillas much.< ''-— 
For fromthe ſtilliroric of thy face excelling, 
Comes breath perfum'd; —_— Joue by 

melling. 

But oh what banquer wert thouto'the = rf 57S 

Being. nwſe and feeder ofthe orherfoure't | | 

Would they nor wiſh the'feaſt ſhuuld eve? laſt '- 

And bid ſuſpicion doublelocke the doore?>** 
Leaſt icalouſie,tharſoure ynwelcowe gueſt, 

' Sho by hisſtcaling in,diſturbe the feafd.} 

*=N —  Biy  -. ,.,,Once 
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| , Once more the ruby»coloured portalopend, 


Or as the woolfe doth grinne before hebarketh, 


--Qrlike the deadly buller of a gunne, 


And at his looke ſhe flatlyfallech downe; ' 


+ 


VE NV-s: AND -4DONIS. 


Which to his ſpeech did hony paſſage, yeclde. 

Like ared morn thateuer yet berokend i 7 

Weeks tothe ſca-man,tempeſt tothe field, 
Sorrow to ſheepheards, woe vnto the birds; 

'4 Guſt and foule awesto heardmen & roherdes.y 


Thisill clogs aduiſedly ſhe marketh, 
Euen asthe wind 1s huſht before ir rainerh; 


Or as the berry breaks before it ſtaineth: 


His meaning ſtroke her,erc bis words begun. 


Forlookes kil loue,and loue by looks rewueth: 
A ſmile recures the wounding ofa frowne, 
_—_ ed banquerourt that by loue ſo thriveths 
y boy belecuing (he 15 dead, 
Clap her palecheek,ril clapping makes it red 


"And in A  mazebrake ofhis late intenr, . 

For ſharply he did think to reprehend her: 

Which cunning loue did-wittily preuent: | 

Faire-fall che wit that can' ſo well defend her: 
Foronthe graſlc ſhe lics as ſhe were _ 


Til bis breath breatheth life in her a 


Efpaty.. va , Ho 


| He kiſſes her, and ſhe,by her good. wil, . 


VENVS AND ADONIS. _ 
He wrings her noſc,he ſtrikes her on. the checks, 
He bedsher fingers; holds her pulſes hard, - 

He chafes her lips,a thouſand waics be ſeeks , 
To mend the hurt that his ynkindnes mard: 


- Wil neuer riſe, ſo he wilkifle her ſtil, a 


Thenighr of forrow now is turnd today, _ . , 
Her two blew windowes faintly ſhe vpheaueth, ; 
Like the faire ſun , when in his freſh array, - 
He cheers the marne,& al the world relicuecth :, 
And as the bright ſunne glorifies theſkie, 
So 1s her face illumin'd with her cics 


Whoſe beames vpon his haireleſle face are fixt, 
Asif from thenice they borrowed al their ſhines 
Were neuer foure ſuch lamps together mixr, - * | 
Had not his clouded, with his brows repine.(light, 

--- Buthirs,which through the dear reats gaue 
 Shone like the. Moone in warer ſcene by night. 


O where am 1(quoth ſhe)in earthor heauen,. 

Orin the Ocean drenchet, or in thefire?- . .. | 

What houre:is this,or morfie,or wearie even?! / 

Do I delight to die,or lifedefire?_- -.;; + 
 Burnow 1 liu'd;and life was deaths annoys... 

' Butnow1di!'d, and death was liuglie ivy . . , 
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VENYVS AND ADONIS. 
O'rhon didftkill me;kill me once againe., © 

Thy eyes ſhrewd tutor, that hafd hearrof thine, 

Hath tatghtthem ſcorneful tricks, & ſuch diſdairt, 
Tharthey have murdred this poore hart of mine: 
And thele mine cies, true leaders to their queene, 
Bur for thy pittious lips no-more bhad'feene;”* © -* 


Long may they kifſe each other for this cure, ' 

| Ohneuerler their crimſon liveries weare, ' | 

' Andasthey laſt;ctheir verdure till endure, | 

| Todriuc infe&ion from the dangerous yeare;- ' 
Tharthe tar gazers hauing writ on death, 
May ſaythe plhne is banithr by thy breath. 


| Pure lips;fiwect ſeales, in my ſofc lips gs need, 
| 'Whar batgaines'may I'makeftiltto be ſcaling? 

; Toſell my ſeHfeI canbewellconrented,.- © 
& So thouwiltbay,and pay,8 vſegood dealing * ' © 
|  Whichpurchaſe ifrhou make,for feare of ſlips, 
Set thy ſeale manuellon my wax-red lips, * 


i Arbouſand kifſes buyes my heart frotn me, 

ﬆ And pay them at thy leaſure one by one, 
Whatis tenhiidred kffſes vmtos thee? + | 

$ Arethey not quickly colde,and quickly gone? © 
$ Say for non paiment that the debrſhold double, 
| Is ewenty bundred kiſſes ſuch a trouble, | 

| 2 ruches 1596. © air & 
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VENYS AND ADONIS. 
Faire Queene(quoth he)ifany loue you owe mee, 
Meaſure my ſtrangeneſſe with my vnripe yeares, 
Before I know my ſelfe,ſeeke not toknow me, 
No fiſher but the vngrowne frie forbeares. 
The mellow plum doth fal,the green ticks faſt, 
. Or being carly pluckr,is ſowre ro taſt. 


Looke,the worlds comforter with wearie gate, 
His dazes hot taske hath ended in the Weſt, + 
The owle(nights herald)ſhreeks,tis very lare, 
The ſheepe are gone to fold, birds to their neſt, -- 
Thecole-black clouds that ſhadow heauts light, - 
Doe ſummon vs to part and bid good night, 


Now let me ſay good night,and fo fay you, _ * 
If you will ſay ſo,you ſhall haue a kitle,  .' - © 
Good nighr(quoth ſhe)and erc he ſayesadue, 
The hony fce of parting tendredis, : - .: (2 
Her armes doe lend his neck a ſweet embrace, 


.. Iucorporat the they ſeeme, face grows to face, 


. Till breathlefle he difioynd;and backward drew 
The heauenly moyſture,thar ſweer corall mouth, 
Whoſe precious taſte, her thirſty lips well knew, 
Whereon they ſurfer, yer complaineon:droughth, 
He with her plenty:-preſt, ſhe faint withdearth, 
Their lips rogerher glew'd;fall co theearth.: - 
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VENVS AND ADONIS, 


Now quick deſire hath caught her yeclding prey, 
And glutton-like ſhe feedes,yerneuer filleth, 
Her lips are conquerers,his lips obey, 
Paying what ranſome the inſulter willeth. 
Whoſe vultur choughtdoth pitch the priceſo hy 
Thar ſhe will draw his lips rich treaſure dry, 


| Andhauing feltthe ſweetneſle of the ſpoyle, 

| With blindfold fury ihe begins to forrage, 

| Herface doth reek &ſmoke, her bloud doth boile, 
* Andcarclefle Juſt ſturres vp a deſperare courage: 
. Plantingobliuion,beating reaſon backe, 
Forgerring ſhames pure bluſh, & honors wrack. 


* Hor,fainr, & wearic,with her hard embracing, 

4 Like a wild bird, being tam'd withto much hadling 
' Oras the flect foot Roethar's tir'd with chaſing, 
; Orlike the froward infant ſt11d with dandling, 
He now obeyes,and now no more reſiſteth, 
Whiles ſhe takes all ſhe can,nor all ſhe liſter!,, 


tf Whar wax ſo frozen bur diflolues with cempring, 
i . And ycelds ar laft to cuery light impreſſion? 
i Things our ofhope, arc copaſt oft with ventring, 
Chicty inJoue,whoſcleaue exccedes comiſlion; 
# .Affc&ion faints nor like a pale fac't coward, 
| But the woocs beſt,whe moſt his choiſe is froward. 
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VENVS AND ADONIS. 


When he did frown,6 had ſhe than gaue ouer, 

Such NeRar fro his lips ſhe had nor ſuckr, 

Fowle words and frownes muſt not repell a louer. 

What thoughthe roſe haue prftks,yert is it pluckt: 
Were beautie vnder twentie locks keprfaſt: 


Yet loue breaks through, & picks the all at laſt, 


For pittie now ſhe can no more detaine him, 

The poore foole praics her that hee may depart: 

She 1s reſolu'd no longer to reſtraine him, 

Bids him farewell, and looke well to her hearr: 
The which by Cupids boaw ſhe doth proteſt, 
He carries thence incaged in his breſt, 


Sweete boy,ſhe faies,this night Tle'waſtin ſorrow: 

For my fick heart commands mitic cies to watch, ' 

Tell me loues maſter,ſhall we meete to' morrow? 

Say, ſhall we,ſhal we,wilt'thou make 'thet march?” 
He tels her no,to morrow heeintends;”''* 
To hunt the boar with'certaine of his frinds. 


The 'Boare(quoth ſhe )Jwherear a ſuddaine' pale, . 
Like lawne being ſpred vponthe bluſhing roſez.. - 
Vfarpes her clizeks,ſhe trembles athis tale, © . / 
Andon his neck her yoking armes ſhe throwes, 

She'finketh ——_ ſtil Eanging on his neckez 


He on her bellic fals,ſho on her backe?;, - 
| 1 fore £0 i59 72 ped? Now 
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VENVS AND ADONIS. 


Now is ſhe ia thevery liſts of loue, | 
' Her champion mounted for the hote incountery 
Al is imaginarie ſhe doth prooue, 
He wil not manageHer, although he mount her, 
That worſe then Tantalusiis her annoy, 
Toclip Eli$izm,and to lack her ioy. 


Euen fo poore birds,deceiu'd with painted grapes, 
| Docſurter by che eye,andpine the mawes 

.Euen ſo ſhelanguiſherhin hermiſhappes, 

As thoſe poore birds,that helplefle berries ſaw; 
The warm ctfects which ſhe in him finds mifling 
She ſeckes ro kindle with continual kiſſing... 


| Bur al in yaine,good Queene, it wil not.be,,.-. 
She hath aflayd as much as may beprou'd, ;--: - 
Her pleading hath deſeru'd a.greater fee, 

| Shee's loue.ſhe loues,and yer ſheisnot lou'd: 
Fie,fie,heſaies, you cruſh meler me goe, . 
You haue no reaſon towithhold me ſo, | . | 


| | Bur chiatthouroldſi megrhou wouldit huntthe 
With 1auclines pointa churliſh ſwine to.goare, 


> 


| Likctoa mortallburcher bentrokil, 


ane 
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I} Thou bad bin gone(quortſþe)Fveerboyere this 
FO be adyiſ'dgthou knoweſt not whar it is, boare, 
Whoſeruthes neuer ſheath'd hee wherreth Nil, 


| Ran C? Ae gOn 
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VENVS;AND ADONIS. 


On his bowe backe,he hath abarrell ſer,.. 

Ofdriſtly pikes,that.euer threat his foes;... - ... 

His.eies like glawe- warms ſhine whe he doth fret, 

His ſnowt'idigs ſepulchres where ere he goes, ©. 
. 'Being mou'd;hee ſtrikes what ere is in his way, 
. And wham heftrikes,his crooked tuſhes ſlay.. 


His brawny ſides, with, hairy briſtles armed, - 
Are better prooiezbcrmy ſpeares point canenter,. 
His ſhort thick neck-can notbecafily harmed, 
Being ircfull,ou the lion he will venrer, - 
The thornic bxambles and embracing buſhes,  -i# 
As fearetul ofhimpar, through who be ruſhes, }F 


Alas,he notghr m— thar face of thine, | 
To which loues ei paics tributary gazes, 
Nortliy ſoft hands,fweet lips,and cryſtall eyne, 
Whoſe'full perfeQion al the world amaſes; .. :.. 
' Bur hauing thee at vantage(wonderaus dread!) 
© Wold root thelebeauucs,as he roots themead. 


O let him keepe hisJathſome cabin ſil: ' 
Beauty hath naughyzo do with ſuch foule fiendes.,” WM 
Comenor within his danger by thy will, | 
They thar thriue well, rake counſel of their frieds.. 
| Whe rhou diditname the boar,norto defieble, 
. Licard thy fortunc,ang my ioyns dideremble. 
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- Dothcall himſelfe atfecrians Centine], 

* And in a peacefull houre doth ery, kill il, 

| - - As aire and water dothabatethe fire, +25 

| This ſoareinforaier; this bate&þi edin | 7p A, 
| This carry.rale,difſentioubicalouſte, ”* --- Bo 


[8 And more thenfo preſentethto mine eye,  - 
i} Vnder whole ſharp fangs,on hisback doth lie 


$ 4n imagelike thy ſelf, all ſtaind with goares - - 
| :Whoſc bloud vpon the freſh lowers being ſhed, 
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VEN.VS AND-ADONIS, 
Didſt thounot marke my face:wis it not white Z 
Saweſt thou nor fignesof feare lurk in- mine cic?” 
Grewe I not faint?and fell I not downe right? 
Within my boſome,whereon thou dot lie,. : : --- 
. My boding heart pants,beates,& takes no reſt, 
Burlike an carthquake ſhakes thee on mybreſt, 


For wher loue raignes,diſturbingiealouſic SLE: 
Giues falſe alarms,ſuggeſterh1iiutinie, 


Diſtempering gentle louewithhis defire;- - on 


This canker that eates vp louteztenderip 
Thar lotims rue newesſomititnefalſe doth bring,/ 
* Knocks atwiyhieart,and whiſpers mine cate, 

- Thar if Ilotie thee, 1 thy death ſhould feare: 


The picture of at angrye chafthng Boare, 


Doth makethe droop wh ue hagthehed, 
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-VENVS AND ADONTS, 
What 'ſhould I doezſeeing thee ſo indeed!" 

\ Thar trembling at chimagination, --- /- 

'The thoughr of irdoth make my fairit hart bleed 's 
And feare doth teach ir divination; - 


«© 'I prophecie thy deatly,niy living forrow, 
If thou encountet with the'boare- ro gierrowe, 


Bur if thou needs wilt hunt;be ruld bywaey' 
Vncauple ar the rimorous flying Hare, ' 
Or ar the fox which liues by ſubriltieg -'5'- + * 
Or at the-Roe which-no encounter dare; '- L 
Purſue theſe fearfull ereatures o're x ATV NH 
And 61 thy well breath'd horſe keepiwith'thy { 
hounds, 
And whenthou haſt on foor the purblind Hate, \ 
Marke thepoore wretch,to ouerſhur his tfoubles, ' þ 
How-he out-runs the/wind; and with whar care, 
He cratikes and croffes ih a thouſand doubles: 
The many muſfits through the whichhe gocs, 
Arelike:a labyrinth Camaze his foes: 


Somtime he runs among theflockof ſheep; 
To make the cunning hounds miſtake cheir ſmell, 
. And fomtime where carth-deluing conies keepe, - 
To ſtop the loud purſaersin their yell, *- 
And ſomrime ſorterh with a heard of deere, 
Danger deuiſcth ſhifts, wit waits on feare, 
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- VENVS' AND ADONIS. 


For there his ſmell with orhers being mingled, 
The hot ſene-fnuffing hounds are driuenzo doubr, 
Ceaſfingtheir clamorous cry tiltheyhaue fingled 
With much adoo the cold fault cleanly out, 
. ThEdoothey ſpend their mouths,cccho replics, 
A if another chaſe were in the skies. 


By this,poore War far off vpon a hill 
Stands on his hinder legs with liſtning eare, 
To hearken ifhis focs purſue him ſill: _ - 
Anon their loud alarums hedoth heare, 
And now his griefe may be compared well, 
To one ſorc fick,thar hears the paſſing bell. . 


Then ſhalt thou ſce the deaw-bedabbled wretch, 
Turne and rerurne,indenting with the way, © 
Fachenuious brier his weary legges d#h ſcratch, 
| Each ſhadow makes him ſtop, each murmur tay, 
For miſery is troden on by many, 

And being low,ncuer relceu'd by any. 


# Lic quictly,and hearealitcle more, 
Nay do nor ſtruggle,for thou ſhalr not riſe, 
i} To make thee hate the hunting ofthe Boare, 
| Vnlike thy ſelfe thou hear'ſt me moralize, 
Applying this to that,and ſo too ; 
For louc can comment vpon cucry wo. 
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VENVS AND ADONIS: 


Where didI leaue? No matter ſeiko 
Leaue me,and then the ftory aptly &n 
The nighrtis ſpent; why what of thar(quorh ſhee?} 
I] am(quoth he)expecred of my friends, 

And now tis dark ,and going I ſhal fal. 

- In night(quoth ſhe)defire ſees beſt of al, 


' Bur ifrhou fal,oh,then imagine.this., 
Theearth,in loue with thee thy footing trips, 
And al is bur to rob thee ofa kiſse, 4 
Rich =—_ make rich men theeues:ſo dothy lips 4 

Make modeſt Diane clowdie and forlorne, i# 
Leaſt ſhe ſhould ſteale a kifle and dy forſworne, | 


. Now of this darke night I perceiue the reaſon, 
Cynthia for ſhame obſcures her filuer ſhine, 
Til forging Nature be condemn'd of treaſon, j 
For ſtealing mouldstr6 heauen that were dinine, © i 

Whereinſhe fram'd thee in hie heauEs deſpight, 
Toſhams the funne by day, and her by night, 


And therefore hath ſhe brib'd the deftinies, * 
To croſle the curious workmanſhip of Nature, 
To mingle beautie withinfirmities, | 
Andpure perfection with impure defeature, 

| Makingitlubic&rothe tyranny 

| Offad milchaunges and much miſery. 
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V.ENVS-AND,, ADON1S, 

5 burning feauers,agues,palcand fainr; 
Life-poiſoning peſtilence, andfrenzics wood, 
The marray-eating ficknefle, whoſe artaint.. -- 
Diſorder breedes by hearing oftheþloud:. ,,-.. .. 
. Surfers; impoſtumes, griefe & damnd deſpaire, 
Sweare natures death.for framing thee ſo faire, 


And notthe leaſt of alltheſe maladies,” -::>,', i : 
Bur in one minureSfigifhrings, beangy vader::;! ' 
- Borh fauour,ſauour hew,andqualities,. : -; !: © -* 
Whereatch'imp ial gazerJate did wanders ;' | 
- Arconthe ſudden. walted.thaw'dandgone, - 

As mountaincſnow.meleswith.the midday:ſun. 


Therefore,deſpight offruizlefle,chaſtivie,i- +++ | | 
_Toue-lacking Veſtals,ang ſelfe louing Nuns, '-. . - 

That on.the carth would breede aſcarſity,-. + ': 
And barren dearth of daughters andof lonnes; 
Be prodigall:the lampe, thas burnesby. night, 
Dries yp us oyle,to lendthe world his.light, ' 


Whar is thy body,burt a ſwallowing graue, - '; | - 
Seeming.to bury thar poſteritig, . :; 1... 11 
Which by the rights ofrume:rhgyu needs muſthave ; 
If thou deſtroy them not intleir obſcurntie-? « '+*: 
| Ifſo,the world will hold theeiin difdaine,- -'; 

F Sith in thy pride, fo fairs-a hope. isllaine.; _..* 
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VENVS/ 4ND ADONIS... 


So inthy. ſelfe thy. ſelfe art made away, : 
A milchicfe worſe then ciuil home-bred ſtrife, 
Or theirs whoſe deſperate hids thElclues do ſlay, 
Orburchers fire,thar reaues his ſonne of life, . 
Foule cankering ruſtthe hidden treaſure frers, 
Bur gold that's-putto vie more gold begers, 


Nay then quorh{(Adon)you wilral againe 

Into your idlc ouer-handled-theame,  :+-. 

The kaſse I gaue youris beſtowd in vaine,  &@ 

And ail in vaine you ſtrive againſt rheſtreame: ' 

For by this black fac'r night;defires foule:nout || 
* Your treatiſe makes me hkeyou worſe and worle yh 


If louc haue lent you twenty thouſand tongues,- 
And cuery tongue mord mouing then your owne, 
Bewitching like the wanton-mermaides fongs, 
Yer fromumine eare the tempring tune isblowne, 
| For know, my heartftands armedin my earc, 
And willnot let afalle found enterthere; 


Leaſt the deceiuing,harmony ſhould run” - | 
Into the quietcloſure of my breſt, | 
And then my little heart were quite vndone, 
In his bed-chamber to be bard of reſt x 
No Lady,no:my heart longs nor ro groane, 
Bur ſoundly {iceps,while now irfleeps alone. 
«4 Sebiher Sere- 137 s. What 
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 VENVS AND ADONIS, 


Whar haue you vrg'd that I cannor reprooue? 

The path is ſmooth thar leadeth viſto danger, 

I hace nortloue, but your dcuile in loue, 

Thar lends imbraccments vnto cuery ſtranger. 
You do itfor increaſe:0 ſtrange excuſe! 
When reaſon is the bawde to luſts abuſe, 


Call ic not loue,for loue to heauen is fled, 
Since Rm onearth vſurpr his name; . 
Vander whoſe fimple ſemblance he hath fed, 
Vpon freſh beauty,blorring it with blame; 
Which the hot tyrant ſtains, & ſoone bereaues, 
As caterpillers dothe tender leaues, 


Loue comforteth like ſun»ſhine after raines 
Bur luſts cffe& is tempeſt after ſunne. 
Loues gentle ſpring doth alwaies freſh remaine, 
»Lufts winter comes,ere ſummer halfe be done. 
.'Loue ſurfers nocluſt like a glurton dies, 
Laye is allcruch:luſt full of forged lics. 


i} More I couldrell:bur more I dare not ſay. 
The texris old,the Orator too greenc. G., 
Therefore inſadneflc,now I willaway, -* F-3- 


My face is full ofſhame,my heart ofreene2 | 
*F Minecaresthat toyour wanton talke attended, 
F Doburnethemſcluey for having fo — A 
=" ] ; 7 ..W1 
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VENVS AND ADONIS, 


With this,he breaketh from the ſweer imbrace 

Ofthole faire armes which boſid him __ breſt, 

And homeward through rhe darke lawhes runs a= | 

Leaues Joue vpon her back deeply diſtreft, (pale, 
Looke how a bright ſtar ſhooteth from the sky, 
So glides he in the night from Yexu eye; 


Which after him ſhe darts,as one on ſhore, 
Gazing vpon a late embarked friend, 
Till che wild waues wil hauc him ſeen no more, 
Whoſe ridges with the meeting clouds contends 
So did the mercilefſe andpitchy _ 
Fold in the obicR thar did feed her fight, 


Whereat amaz'd,as one that vnaware 
Hath dropr a pretious iewellin the floud, 
Or 'ſtoniſhr, as night wandrers often are 
Their light blowne out in ſome miſtruftful 
Euen ſo confounded inthe darkeſhe lay, _. 
Hauing loſt the faire diſcoucry of her way, 


And now ſhe bears her hearr:whereatir grones, . | 
I>fbur all the neighbour caues, as ſeeming trobled, I 
Make verball repetitiog of her mones, © BW ||| 
Paſfion,on pafſion,deeply is redoubled: ... WM: 
Ay me ſhe cries, and twentie time$Woe, woe, . if 
. eJ4ndrwenty ccchoes twenty times cry ſo, * 
} lawnd 1576s Ci) She 
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VENVS AND ADONIS. 

She marking them,begins a-wailing note, . 

And bogs cxtemp'rally a wotull dittie, 

How louemakes youg men thrall & 01d me dote, 

How loue is wiſe in follie, fooliſh witrys 
Her. heauy antheme till concludes in woe,, 
And ſtillthe quire of ecchoes anſwer ſo, _ 


Her ſong was tedious,and outwore the night. + 

For loutrs houres are long, though ſeeming ſhort, 

1f pleafd themſclues,others they think delighe 

; In'luchlike circumſtance, with ſuch like ſport; | 
cir copious ſtories,vftentimes begun, 

End withour audience, and ate neucr done. 


For who hath ſhe ro ſpend the nighe withall, 
Bur idle ſounds, reſembling paraſites, 
| Like ſhrilfrongu'd Tapſters anſwering cuety call, 
Soothing the humour of fantaſtick wits: | 
She ſaid ris ſo,they anſwer all tis fo, 
| And would ay after heryif ſhe faidno. . 


FLochecrethe gentle Larke, wearie of reſt, 

rol his moiſt cabinet mounrs vp on high,: . 

Mid wakesthe morning, tram whole filuer breſt, 

he ſun ariſgth in his Maieſtic: 

Who doththe world ſo gloriouſly behold, 

| That Cedar k9ps and huls ſceme burniſhe gould. 
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V.E NVS AND ADONIS, 
Penusſalutes him with this faire good morrow; + 
O thou cleere God,and Patron ofalllight,; 
Fro whom each lamp & ſhining ſtar doth borrow 
The beautious influence thatmakes himbright, 
There liues a ſon,thatſucke an earthly mother, 


May lend thee light as thou doſt lend ro. other, 


This ſaid, ſhe haſteth.toa myrtle groue, + . 
Mufing the morning is ſo much ore.worne, 
And yetſhe hearesno tidings of her loue,, ... 
She harkerts for his hounds andfor his horne: 
Anon (he heares chem chaunt irluſtily, 
Andalin haſte ſhe coaſterh rothecrie. 
And as ſhe runs,the, buſhes in the. way, ng 
Some catch her by the neck, ſame kiflc her face, 
Some twine about herthigh ro make her ſtay: 
She wildly breaketh from their ſtri& embrace, 
Like a milch Doe,whoſe ſwelling dugs.do ake, | 
 Haſting to feede her fawnehid in ſome brake, | 


By this,ſhe heares the hounds are at a bay, -- . 
Whereat ſhe ſtarts, like one that ſpies an adder, KF 
Wreath'd vp in farall folds luſt in his way, C | 
The fear hom doth make him ſhake & ſhudder: I} 

.Euen fo the timorous.yelping ofthe hounds, Þ 

Appalles her lenſes, and her ſpirit confoundes. [| 
For 


VENVS AND ADONIS: 


For now ſhe knowes itisno gentle chaſe, 

Buc the blunt boare,rough beare,vr lion prouds 

Becauſe — remaineth in one place, 

Where fearefully the dogs exclaime aloude: 
op. Your enemy to be ſocurſt, 

' They all ftraige curr'fie who ſkal cope him firſt, 


This diſmall cry rings fadly in her eare, 

Through which it enters to _— her hearre 

Who ouercome by doubt and bloudlefle feare, 

With cold-pale weaknefſe nums each feeling part 
Like fouldiers when their captaine once dorh 
They baſcly fly,8& dare nor ſtay the field. (yceld, 


Thus ſtands ſhe in atrembling exraſie, 
$ Tillchcering vp her ſenſcs ſore diſmaide, 
She tels him tis a cauſcleſſe phancafie, 
- Mnd childiſh error that they are afraid, (more, 
Bidsthem leaue quaking,bids chem feare no 
- And with that word ſhe ipi'd the hunted boare. 


is Whoſe frothic mouth bepainced all with red, 
t*, Like milke & bloud bein nn both togither, 
IF 1 ſecond feare through all her finewes ſpred, 

S$ Which madly hurries ber, ſhe knows not whither: 
S This way ſhe runs,and now ſhe will no farther, 
F  Zurbackrerires,to rate the boare for murther. 
| - 


VENVS AND ADONIS. \, 


A thouſand fpleenes bear her a thouſand waicsg 
She treads che path thar ſhe vnrreads againe, 
Her more then hafte is mated with dcelaies, 
Like the proceedings of a drunken braine, 
' FulloireſpeRzyer nolight at all reſpe&ing, 
Inhand with all things ,nofizhr ar all effcRing. | 


Herc kenneld in a brake ſhe finds a hound, 

And askes the wearie catife for his maſter, 
< And there another licking ofhis wound, | 
. Gainſt venim'd ſores the only ſoucraigne plaſter, | 
And here ſhe meets another ſadly ſcouling, | 
To whom ſhe ſpeaks, & he replics with houling, 


4 
When he had ceaſt his i] reſounding noiſe, | 
Another flap-mouthd mourner black and grim | 
Againſt the welkin vallies our his voice, | 
Mnother and another anſwere him, | 
Clapping their proud tailes to the groiid below, | 
Shaking their ſcratchr cars,blecding as they go. 


Looke how the worlds poore people are amazed } 
Ar apparitions,fignes and prodigies, \f 
Whereon with fearful eics they Ce hauc gazed, if 
Infufing them with dreadful prophecies: A | 

So ſheat theſe ſad fignes drawes vp her breath, [}; 
And fighingtt againc,cxclames on death. | 
l 
Ii 
li 
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VENVS AND ADONIS, 


Hard fauoured tyrant, vglie,meagre,leane, 
Hatefull diuorce of loue(thus chides ſhe death) 

| Grim-grinning ghoſt,carths worm what doſt thou 
| Toſtiflebeauty and to ſtealc his breath? (meanc, 
| Whowhenheliu'd,his breath and beaury ſer 

| .* Gloffc onthe role,{mel ro the violer. 


If he be dead,6 no:it cannot be, = 

- Secing his beauty,thou ſhouldſt ſtrike at ir, | 

O yes,it may:thou haſt no cies to ſee. 

Bur hatcfully at randome doſt thou hit, 

Thy mackeis feeble age:but thy falſe darr 

' ,* Miſtakes that aime andcleaucs an infants harte, 


"Hadſt thou bur bid bewarezthen hee had ſpoke , 
=And hearing him,thy power had loſt his power, 
The deſtinies wil curſc thee for this ſtroke, 
They bid thee crop a weed, thou plucktſt a flower. 
Loues golden arrow at him ſhould hauefled, ' 
| And notdcaths Ebon dart to ſtrike him dead, 

| | | < =P 
© Doeſtthoy drink teares, thatthou prouok'ſt ſuc 
8 What may a heauy grone aduantage thee? 
Why haſtthou caſt, into cternal ſleeping, 
| Thoſe eyesthar taughr al other eyes to ſee? 
.' Now naturecaresnotfor thy mortal vigour, 
Since her beſt work is ruind with thy r1gour. 
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VENVS AND ADONIS, 


Here ouercome,as one full of deſpaire,- ' 

| She vaild her eyelids; who like ſluces Dope” | 

The cryſtall ride, that from her two cheekes faire, 

In the ſweet channel of her boſome dropt: (raing | 
But through the floud. gates breaks tied filuer 
_And-with his ſtrong courſe opens them againe. 


$i 
[ 


O howher cyes an "_ did lendand borrow! ©" 
Her eyes ſcenc in h&r reares;teares in her eye, 
Both cryſtals,wher the pi viewd cacftf others Seowy 
Sorrow,that friendly fighs ſoughr ſtrltto drie's 
Bur like a tormic day,now wind now ; 
Sighs dry herchecks,teares niake chEwet ain 


| 
| 


Variable paſſions throngher conſtant wore, * || 
As ſtriuing which ſhould beſt becomeher grief: | [ 
All encerraind;each paſſion laboursſo, ''' © .: Ft 
That cuery-preſentſorrowſceemerh chiefet © 
Burnone is beſt:rheri ioynethey all rog 'Y 
Like many cloudes c6fulting for foule AY 


By this, far off,ſhe heares ſoinc huntſman BR | 

A nurſgs ſong nere pleaſ'd her babe fo well.” "4. 

The diy imagination,ſhe gidfollow, - 

This ſound of hope dothyIabour x0 <xpall 
For vow reuiuing toy bids her reioyce, 
And flatters herzit is Adonisyoyce, 

/ Hhe / £45 2 Goblin | 
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| VENVS AND ADON1S; 

| In _ __ _ their -- 

i prilon'd in her eyeglike pearles in glaſle: 

| Yer "L294 fals an orient op befide, P 
Which her check melts:as ſcorning it ſhould paſſe 

| To waſhethcfoule face of the fluttiſh ground, 

Who is. bur drunken when ſhe ſeemeth drownd. 


O hard belecuing loue,how range it ſeeme's 
Norto beleeuc,andyet roo credulous! = 

Thy wealc and woe,are both of them extreames, 
Deſpaire.and hope make thee ridiculous , 

\- The one doth flatter thee in thoughts —_— 
| 2 With likely chougns the other kils thee quickly, 


Now the vnweaues the web that ſhe had wrought, 
Addons lines,and deaths notxoo blame: 

fr was not ſhe that cald himall ro naught, 

ow ſhe ads honour to hishatcful name, - | 
(e cleepes him king of graues,8:grauc for kings, 
Imperial ſupreme of al morral things. 


[lo,no(quoth ſhe)ſweer dearh I did burieft: 
cr pardon mcyl felt a kind of feare, ; 
hen as I mer the Boare that bloudy beaff, 
aich knowes no pittic,bur is ſtil ſcucre; - 
Then gentle ſhadoweftruth I muſt confeſs) 
I raild onthee,fcating wy lours deceals. 
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VENVS AND ADONIS, 


Tis not my fault:the boare prouok't my rong, 
Be wreakt on him(inuifible commander) ; 
Tis he,foule crearure;thathath done thee wrog, 
I did butaR he's author of thy ſlander: 
Griefe hath two tongues, and neuer woman yer 
Couldrule them borh, without ten womes wit, 


Thus hoping that Adonnis alive, .:. 

Her raſh ſuſpeRt ſhe doth exrenuates'__. 

And that his beauty may rhe berrer thriue, 

Wich death ſhe humbly doch infinuare; . . | 
Tels him of Copiers &ftorics, -| 
His viQorics,hus tymphs,and his glorics, 


O Iexe,quoth ſhe, how much a foole was I, 

To be of ſuch a weake and filly mind, * | 

To wailchis dcath who liyes and muſt nor dy, 

Til] mutuall overthrow ofmorrall kind! 
For he being dead, with him is beauty flaine, 
And beauty dead,black Cheos comes againe, 


Fie,fie, fond louc, thou art ſofull of feare, | 
As one with treaſure laden, herad with theeves: 
Trifles/ynwirnefled with cyc,or care): 

Thy coward heart with falls inking 


| Euenar this word ſhe heares pa. hn 
Wherecat ſhe leapes, that yas bur lare ——_ ' 
| 


VENVS ANID'ADON1S; 
AsFaulconrothe Jure,awayſheflyes t :-- - 
The graſſe oops nor; ſhexreads 0n itfoliche, 
Andin her haſte veforrimately ſpies 7: '! 
The foule Boares conqueſt'on her fair delight: - 
* Whichfeen hereyes;asmurdredwirh the view, 
Likeſtarsafhamn'd of day thennifelues Withdetw, 


Or as the ſnailewhoſe tendbr hornes being hir,- 
Shrinks backwardiinhisthelly caic with painey' 
' Andthereall ſmothered ypin ſhade dortifile,-+ © 
Long afterfearing tocreep foorth agate?” ' 
- -* So hiv bloudy view;hereyes' arcfled ''- © 

Intsthe'deepedarke'tabbins ofherhead;” * 


* ' Where tiey reſigns ficivoiſiceand their light, © 
Tothe diſpoſing fherrtoitbledbraines” '* > #7 


Wh6ll@#kiog petplectdin his chtone, ©» 
By their ſuggeſtion, gitiesa deadly grone;' - 


i Whereaveth tributaiehbieR quakes, ' © 

As vherndie'wtiic impriſoned inthe ground, 

i Scrugeling for paflay Rearthies forindariotrſhakess 
- Whi Mes drerrot doth iniens minds fold; 

 Thisiijſcivle each part doth fo ſurpriſe,” (eyes, 


FF Thatfrom their dark beds once more leape pÞ 


| Andneuetwound inde oye looks apaitie, © 


S 


 Whobidsthet ſftconfortwith'vely night” © f 
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VENVS AND ADONIS. 
And,being opened, threw vnwillin c 

Vpon ns wound that the Woare Fad erdiche 
In his ſoft flanke:whoſe wonted lilly whit 

With purple tears(that his woiſid wept)wBS drecht 
No flower was nigh,no grafle,herbyleafe or weed 
Bur ſtolc his bloud,and (cem'd with him to bleede, 


This ſolemne ſympathy poore Venus noterh, 
Ouer one ſhoulder dothſhe hang her head, 
Dumbly ſhe paſlions,frantickly ſhe dorerh, 
Ske thinks he could not dieghe is nor dead: 
Her voiceisſtopt,her ioynts forgerto bow, _ 
Her eyes are mad,thar they haue wepr till now. 


Vpon his hurt ſhe lookes ſoftedfaſtly, = (three, 
That her ſight dazling makes the wound ſeeme 
And then ſhe reprehends her mangling eye, 

That rakes more gaſhes,wher no breachſholdbee 
His face ſeems twain;each ſeucrall lim is doubled. 
For oft the cyc miſtakes,the brain beingcroubled. 


= My tong cannot expreſle my griefe for one; 
And yet(quorh (ſhe-)bchold two Adons dead: | 
My fighes are blowne away, my ſalt teares gone, 
Mine eyes are turnd to fire, my heart to: Jead, 
| Heauie hearts lead melr armine eyesSs fares 
So ſhall I die by ay of hot nw Al 
i ncght +, pen 1h, ay 
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VENVS AND ADONIS, 


Alas poote:world, what treaſure haſt thoulolt, - 
Whar face remains aliue that's worth the viewing? 
Whoſerongue is muficke now? whar canſt thou 
Oftlyngslong fince,or any thing enſuing? (boaſt 
The flours are ſweet, their colours freſh & trim; 
Bur crue ſycert beautyJiu'd, and di'd inhim, 


Bonnet,or yaile henceforth no creature weare : 
Nor ſunne nor wind wil cuer ſtrive to kille you: 
Hauing no faire to looſe, youneed not feare; 

* Theſun doth ſcorn you;& rhe wind doth bifle you 
Bur when Adons liu'd, ſunne and ſharp ayre 
Lurkt like rwo thecues;to rob him of his faire. 


And therefore would he puthis bonnet on; , ., 

' Vnder whole brim the gaudy ſunne. would peepe, 

The wind would blow it oft,and being gone, ' 

Play with his lok&s,then would 4donzs weepe: 
And ſtraight in pittic of histender yeares, .,: - 

They bath would ſtriue who firſt ſhould grie his 
(tcarcs. 

To feehisface,the Lion walke along,  .. 

Behind ſome hedge,becauſc he wold not fear him: 

Torecreathimſclte when he hath ſong, _ 

The Tigerwould be came, -and gently hearc him: 
Ifhe had (poke, the wolte would lcaue his pray, 
And ncuer frighc the filly lamb that day- 
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When he beheld his ſhadow in the brooke,” * 
The fiſhes ſpred on'ir'their golden gils s © 
When he was by,the birds ſuch pleafure rooke, 
Thar ſome woulll fing,ſome other 1n their bils 
Would bring him mulberies, & ripe red cherries» 
He fed the with his fight, they him with berries , | 


Whoſe downward cie ſtil louketh for a graue, 
Ne're ſaw the beautious livery that he wore, 
Witneſle the entertainment that he gaue: 
Ifhe did ſec his faceqwhy then I know, 
He thought to kifſe him,& hath kild him ſo, 


| 
| 
Butrhis foule, grim,and'vrchin-ſmouredboare, . | 


Tis rruetis true,thus was Adony ſlaine, | 
Heran vpon the boare with his ſharpe ſpeare, | 
Who would not whet his teeth ar him againe, 
Bur by akifle thoughrtco perſwade him theres: — 
And nouſlling in his flanke, the louing ſwine 
Sheach'd vnawarc his tuskc in his ſoft groin. 


Had | been toorh'd like him I muſt confeſſe, | 
Wh kiffing him I ſhould haue kild him,firſts » i 
Burhe is deadandneuer did he bleſſe ll 

My youth with his:the more am accurſt: 
With this ſhe fallerth in the place ſhe ſtood, 
And ſtaines her face with his congealed bloud. |} 
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VENVS AND-ADONIS, 


She looks vpon his lips,and they are pale, 

She takes him by the hand, and that is cold, 

She whiſpers in his c4te a heauietale, 

As if fTheard the wofull words ſhe told, 
She lifrs the coffer-lids that cloſc his eyes, 
Wherelo wwolamps,burnt out,in darknes lies: 


Two glaſſes, where herſclfc her ſclfe beheld, 

A thouſand times,and now no more refle&; 
Their virtue loſt, wherein they late exccld, 
Andeuery beautic robd of his effec; 

. Wonder oftime(quoth ſhe)this is my ſpight, - 
Thar you being dead,the day (hold yer be light. 


* | Sincethou arrdead,lo here I prophecie, 
Sorrow on loue hereafter ſhall attend; 
It ſhall be waited on withiealouſic, 
Find ſweet beginning,bugynlauory end, 
'_  Nereſertledequally,tbb high or lowe; 
| ThatallJoues pleaſure ſhal not match his woe, 


is I ſhall be fickle,falſe,and full of traude, 
4 And ſhall be blaſted ina breathing while, 
The bottome poylſon, and the gop ore-ſtraw'd, 

S With ſweets, thar ſhall the ſhitpeſt ſight beguile, 

* Theſtrongeſt bodyſhall_it make moſt weake, 

Strike the wiſc reach the fool jojpeak. 
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Tt ſhall be ſparing, and too full of rior, 

Teaching decrepit age to tread the Meaſures, 

The ſtaring Ruffin ſhall it keepe in quiet, 

Pluck down the rich,enritch the poore with trea» 
It ſhallbe raging mad,and fillie milde, (fures, 
Make the young old, the old becomea child, 


| 

It ſhall ſuſpe&,where is no cauſe offeare, | 

Ir ſhallnor feare where it ſhould moſt miſtruſt, 

Ir ſhall be mercifull,& roo ſeuere, x | 

And moſt decciuing when it ſcemgs moſt wuſt; 
Peruerſeit ſhal be, where it leefhs moſt coward, . 
Putfeare to valour,courage to the coward, 1 


It ſhall be cauſe of war,and direcuents, 
And ſer difſention twixt the ſonne and fire, 
Subic& and ſeruilero all diſcontents, . 
As drie combuſtious matrer isto fire. 4 
Sith in his prime,death doth my loue deſtroy, 
They that loue beſt,their Jotſhall nor enioy; 


By this, the boy that by her ſide laic kild, 

Was melccd like a vapour from her behr, 

And in his bloud that on the ground lay ſpild, 

A purple flower ſprung vp checkred with white, 

Reſcmbling well his pale checkes & the bloud, . 

Which in roiid py their whiteneſle ſtood, 
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She bows her hcad,the new-ſprog floure to ſmet> 
Comparingit to her Adonis brearh : - 

And jaics, within her boſome it ſhall dwell, 
"Since he himlſelfc is reft from her by death: 
' - She crops theſtalke and in the breach appears 

 Green-dropping ſap,which ſhe coparesto tears. 


.. Poor floure(quoth ſhee)this was thy fathers guiſe 
: © op ifſuc ofa more ſweer ſmelling fire) 
 *WPcuexry little griefe to wer his cies, 
To 2rowe vnto himſelfe was his defire. 
# And ſo tis thine:burt know it is as good 

To wither in my breaſt;as in his bloud, 


Here was thy fathers bed,hgge is my breſt , 
Thouartthe next of bloud ,and tis thy right, © 
Loe in this hollow cradle take thy reſt, 

My throbbing hart ſhal rock thee day and night, 
© There ſhall nog be one minutedf an houre, 
: Whercin I will not kifle wy ſweer loues floife, 


Thus wearie ofthe world, away ſhe hies, 

And yokes her filuer doues:by whoſe ſwift aid 

Their miſtreſfſe Moiited, through the empry skies 

In her light charior quicklic is conueid,(Queene 
Holding their courſe to Paphos, wheretheir 
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